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THE BATES STUDENT
THERE'S ALWAYS SOMETHING NEW at

DO YOU KNOW
That we are HEADQUARTERS FOR

Colics* Wins Cloths 1
Cox Sons & Vining

CRONIN & ROOTS
Lewlston, Maine

SPECIAL RATES

EXCELLENT WORK

72 Madison Ave., New York

Globe Steam Laundry

CAPS
and
GOWNS

KARL D. LEE, Agent
17 R. W. Hall

Academic Gowns and Hoods for all Degrees
Represented by H. A. WILSON. 8 P. H.

Pocket Knives, Razors, Scissors and Shears

John G. (oburn

PAINTS and OILS

TAILOR

and all articles usually kept in a

HARDWARE STORE

GEO. A. WHITNEY & CO. ™ffg*¥

SWELL COLLEGE CLOTHING AT EASY PRICES

Why Not Get Ahead of the Rush This Year?

». SbermanTElllott. ~2D.~2>. S.

It will save you endless trouble when the
busy "rush time" comes around again.

TOe

DENTAL ROOMS
163 Main St.

Bassett Studio
61 Lisbon Street, Lewiston, Me.

IT IS NEEDLESS TO REMIND YOU THAT SMITH'S
CHOCOLATE SODA AND MILK SHAKES ARE THE
BEST IN THE CITY. YOU KNOW IT. OTHERS
KNOW IT AS WELL. ONLY ONE PLACE TO GET THEM.
THAT'S SMITH'S DRUG STORE. COR. MAIN AND
BATES STREETS. LEWISTON.

161 WOOD STREET
College Stat'onery
College Jewelry
Confectionery
Drawicg Outfit
Pencils
Ink
College Novelties, etc.
Moor's Improved Non-Leakable Fountain Pen
Crocker's New Idea Fountain Pen
"Ink-Tite"

(KZ>00<Z»
CONFECTIONERY
ICE CREAM
and CIGARS

o<=xio<z»

Bates College Book Store
Text-Books
Dictionaries
Note Books
Pennants
Pillow Tops
Post Cards

Associated with Dr. Bowman

Tel. 118-59

WALKER
209 Main Street
SOLICITS COLLEGE BUSINESS

Fowles' Chocolate Shop
IS IN AUBURN
BUT

It Is Worth Your While

GEO. B. FILES, Manager

R. W. CLARK
Registered Druggist

Pure Drugs
^ Medicines
Prescriptions
a Specialty

ALSO,

APOLLO CHOCOLATES

258 Main St., Corner Bates
LEWISTON, ME.
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CALL at the

STUDIO
FLAGG & PLAJMMER
For the most up-to-date work in photography
Opp. Music Hall

Morrell & Prince
Has it dawned on you that your shoes look just
like new when repaired at
13 Lisbon Street

::

CVti V RAVDTIETT'C
THE MODERN
IILU. r. D/iKlLLll J5 SHOE REPAIR SHOP

LEWISTON, ME.

Ask for Students' Discount

COR. PARK AND MAIN STS., LEWISTON. MAINE

STUDENTS!

Call and see our line of

WHY NOT TRADE AT

"THE CORNER"
Goods Right

o Popular Fiction and Gift Books $

Prices Right

W. H. TEAGUE, Registered Druggist
Corner Ash and Park Streets

BRADBURY & MARCOTTE

DR. JOHN P. STANLEY

MAIVGAIM, The Tailor
110 LISBON STREET

DENTIST

Agent, K.

Ellard Block
178 LISBON STREET

LEWISTON, ME.

J. COHDV

17 PARKER HALL

HARPER <S GOOGIN CO.

The Newton Theological Institution

COAL and WOOD

(FOUNDED 1828)
Eight miles from the Boston (Mass.) State House, situated
in superb grounds i»f 52 acres belonging to tlio institution.
An Eminent Faculty, Convenient Dormitories and Lecture
Rooms, Beautiful Chapel, a Noble Library, an Unsurpassed
Library Building and Equipments for Laboratory Work.
Courses leading to B. D. degree, and special provision
for post-graduate students.
More than one hundred Newton men have served as foreign missionaries. Special courses are offered on missionary history and methods.
The proximity of the seminary to Boston and Cambridge
makes it easy or students to attend lectures by eminent
specialists and Lowell Institute courses.
There are many opportunities for engaging in missionary
and philanthropic work by which students acquire clinical
experience and contribute to their self-support.
Address
GEORGE E. HORR. President
Newton Center, Mass.

138 Bates Street

57 Whipple Street

Tel. 217-2

Tel. 117-3

LEWISTON, MAINE

MEDICAL SCHOOL OF MAINE
BOWDOIN

COLLEGE

ADDISON S. THAYER, Dean

10 Deering Street

PORTLAND, MAINE

(Tople? Square Tffotel
Huntington Avenue, Exeter and Blagden Streets

BOSTON, MASS.
Headquarters for college and schuol athletic teams when in Boston
350 Rooms. 200 Private Baths
AMOS H. WHIPPLE, Proprietor
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T5he

Bridge
Teachers'
Agency
HAS PROCURED FOR GRADUATES OF BATES COLLEGE
335 POSITIONS, AT SALARIES
FROM $2,300 DOWN
Agtncy Manual and
Registration B'ank
Frti on Application

\
1

C. A. SCOTT & CO., Prop's
Room 442 Trcmont Building
BOSTON

j
■

!

Write Ideas For Moving Picture Plays!
YOU

CAN WRITE PHOTO PLAYS AND
EARN $25.00 OR MORE WEEKLY

We Will Show You How!
If you have ideas—if you can think—we will show you the secrets of this fascinating new profession. Positively no experience or literary excellence necessary. No "flowery language'' is wanted.
The demand for photoplays is practically unlimited. The big film manufacturers are "moving heaven and
earth" in iheir attempts to ge enough good plots to supply the ever increasing demand. They are offering $100
and more, for single scenarios, or written ideas.
We have received many letters from the film manufacturers, such as VITAGRAPH, EDISON, ESSANAY,
LUBIN, SOLAX, IMP, REX, RELIANCE, CHAMPION, < UMET, MELIES, ETC., urging us to send photo
plays to them. We want more writers and we'll gladly teach you the secrets of success.
We are selling photoplays written by people who "never before wrote a line for publication"
Perhaps we can do the same for you. If you can think of only one good idea every week, and will write it
out as directed by us, and it sells for only $25, a low figure,

YOU WILL EARN $100 MONTHLY FOR SPARE TIME WORK
17U 1717 SEND YOUR NAME AND ADDRESS AT ONCE FOR FREE COPY OF
X1 rVH/Hy OUR ILLUSTRATED BOOK, "MOVING PICTURE PLAY WRITING."
Don't hesitate. Don't argue. Write nozv and learn just what this new profession may mean for you and jour future.

NATIONAL AUTHORS'
INSTITUTE

R 969-1543 Broadway
NEW YORK CITY
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CALENDAR
DECEMBER II

7.00 P.M.
7.30 P.M.
8.00 P.M.

Spofford Club.
Girls' Glee Club Rehearsal.
Concert at City Hall, W. C. A.
course, Music Makers' Quartet.

12
7.30 P.M. Union Meeting cf Literary Societies, Rand Hall.
DECEMBER

15
Mandolin Club Rehearsal.
Student Volunteer Band.
Senior Current Events Club, Rand
Hall.
Men's Bible Classes.
George Colby Chase Lecture upon
Athens by Dr. A. S. Cooley.
DECEMBER

4.30 P.M.
4.40 P.M.
6.45 P.M.
6.45 P.M.
8.OD P.M.

DECEMBER

1.00 P.M.

16

Press Club.
Chinese Supper and Entertainment in Rand Hall.
Banquet of the Jordan Scientific
Society.
DECEMBER

17

6.45 P.M.
6.45 P.M.
7.30 P.M.

Y. W. C. A.
Y M. C. A.
Politics Club.

7.30 P.M.

18
Girls Glee Club Rehearsal.
DECEMBER

DECEMBER

19

12.00 M. Christmas Recess.
30
Christmas Recess ends.
W. C. A. lecture, City Hall, by
Champ Clark.
DECEMBER

7.40 A.M.
8.00 P.M.

No. 29

ALFRED NOYES LECTURE
The George Colby Chase Lecture Course
has brought many fine speale.-s to the College
but none more loved and enjoyed than the
lecture of December 2. P.of. Ha:lsh( rn introduced the speaker with a few genial words
telling the audience that they were to see a
real live poet at last, Mr. Alfred Xoycs; not
the least of three great \.lf reds of o ir time, b it
England's foremost poet. Mr. Noyes plrnged
at once into his subject "The FuLire of Pcetry." He spoke of the broadening power
which the smattering of many subjects would
have, and warned against inte!lectu:l disintegration lest "all the white light of vLuo 1 be
broken into the m.d.i-colored rays of the
prism. The intellectuals of to-day dare not
go deep enough. They have lost the po.ve.
to see life whole and they view it nnly in it^
parts. The optimist is a.'raid cf his co xlu
sions but when has the pessimist ever dared
to face the logical outcome of his thory? Is
there danger of losing that olJ strong vision
of life? It is left to poetry to bring it back—
poetry, not necessarily religk n, but with an
indefinable something in it—a touch of the
faith of ages." At the close of the lecture Mr.
Noyes delighted the ardience by reading some
of his own poetry. The first was the "Devonshire Legend"'—a weird, stirring legen 1 of
Nelson as told by an old seaman. The recon.l
a deep, strong poem in answer to a scientist
who said that the earth was brought about by
the "fortuitous concoudse of elements." "The
Highwayman" came next with its rush of
description, its wild beat of movement and
tragedy. Mr. Noyes is a very sympathetic
reader and drew his word pictures with a
sharpness which left his listeners brerthless.
He was recalled and read in closing an airy,
joyous melody of the barrel-organ and the
people went away carrying in their hearts 2nd
ears that lilting song—"Come down to Kew
in lilac time, it isn't far from London."
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THE BACHELOR OF THE HILLS
"Hold, Jed," rang out the sonorous voice
of Dick Raymond. "We won't attempt to go
any farther to-night. The hill is steep, the
horses are tired, and there's a light ahead that
says 'Welcome!" " With these words, he
sprang lightly out of the crude wagon, and
and tossed the reins to Jed, his servant, who
had jumped to the ground, at the first words
of his master.
Dick Raymond was on his way to Lee
Mountain, where it was reported that a beautiful specimen of rose quartz was obtainable,
and, always ready for more specimens to add
to his already famous collection, he had set
out, with Jed Peters, his servant, and was already near the mountain, when twilight set
in, and, finding it propitious to advance no
farther that night, he had ordered his man to
seek at the little inn, accommodations for both
themselves and the tired horses.
While Jed led the horses to the stable,
Dick walked slowly to the dcor of the inn. He
knocked, and while he was waiting for the
door to be opened, he heard—or thought he
heard— a choking voice, as though someone
were trying to strangle another. But the
sound died away as rapidly and completely as
it had begun, and the door was opened by a
man, a little beyond forty, stoop-shouldered,
and with hard, strange lines.about his firm
mouth.
"You are very welcome," he said. "Are
you alone?" He peered out intently into the
gathering gloom.
"No," responded Dick, rather amazed at
the appearance of his host, who resembled a
broken-down workman more than an innkeeper.
"My man Jed," he continued, "is putting
up the horses in the stable."
"Come in," the host said, "and supper will
soon be ready." He paused an instant.
"You see," he added, "I am alone—I am the
cook, the housemaid, and the host—three in
one." He smiled as he said it, and his penetrating gaze fascinated Dick, who, knowing

human nature fairly well, thought he detected a sad note in his host's voice, although
a smile, seemingly happy enough, was visible
on the thin lips.
Dick, being tired, now sat in the small
room, at the head of the winding stairs, where
his host had led him, directly after supper.
Jed slept in the stable, and Dick and his host
were alone in the inn.
Dick's old friend, the faithful brier, found
its way to his mouth, and he lay back in his
chair, gazing at the moon, rising through
fantastic clouds, out over the horizon. His
herd dropped to his breast, his brier promptly
turned over in his mouth and scattered ashes
liberally over his trousers. It was an old
trick of the brier, which had to be held with
a firm grip, like a skittish horse. But Dick
was not sensible to this. Wearied by the long
ride, and his senses being dulled by the delicious power of sleep, he lost consciousness,
only to be awakened, in a few hours, by the
sound of someone singing—a magnificent
Romeo was pouring out his love to a distant

Juliet.
Dick sat upright, his hands mechanically
grasping the arms of the chair. Who was it,
a Caruso in disguise? A Scotti of the mountains?
Hark! There it was again!
"The heart bowed down by weight of woe
To weakest hopes will cling!"
Cautiously he made his way to the head of
the stairs; stole down the stairs—fortunately
covered with a thick carpeting, and stopped at
the foot. A thick red curtain acted as a muffler beween the noises below, and the rest and
quiet upstairs. Pressing as closely as possible against it, Dick peered through the little
slit, made by pulling the drapery a tiny bit to
one side. The singing had ceased; the room
was in darkness; the only sound audible was
the heavy breathing of a person, now and then
interrupted by sobs—but hark! A man's
voice droned listlessly: "That night—Venice
—the roses—beautiful Marie—but Gioadano
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loved her too—untrustworthy brute!" Then
the voice died away, and the sobbing again
commenced. After a silence of a minute or
so, he resumed—"The—the glass of water—I
didn't want it—no—but they made me drink
it—" His voice rose shrilly—"The accursed
baccilli of diphtheria!—Then the sickness—
the long, long, sickness—getting well again—■
and now—what have I ? No roses—no Marie
and—God help me! no voice!" His voice
trailed away to silence, and Dick, behind the
drapery, felt the symapthetic tears rise to his
eyes.
He turned abruptly, and stealthily crept up
the stairs. He flung himself on the bed, and
waited for sleep to overtake him.
The next morning, he was awakened by
the voice of the host, calling to him. He
dressed hastily, and rushed down stairs. Had
the events of the night been a dream? Had
he truly heard the wonderful voice? It still
rang in his ears:
"The heart bowed down by weight of woe
To weakest hopes will cling."
Thic time, as he went down the winding
stairs, he pushed the drapery aside and walked
boldly into the room. His host greeted him,
and informed him that breakfast would be
served immediately. But was this person his
host. His face had seemed to be ruddy, the
night before; now it was ashen; his eyes had
seemed bright; now they were dim and listless ; he had seemed composed, last night; now
his hands twitched, as he clumsily drew a
towel through them.
Dick's curiosity would not be stayed
longer. He asked, sympathetically curious:
"You are ill—you did not sleep well—perhaps
the same wonderful voice kept you awake, as
it did me." The man started. "What do you
mean?" he stammered huskily—and then, as
though breaking from the bonds of silence he
began, leaning forward and talking rapidly,
in a low tone.
"Once there was a man—a man full of life
—who loved to sing. He achieved so many
honors in America that he was sent abroad,
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and his first concert was in Venice. This man
loved a girl—an angel"—his voice became
even lower—"and I honestly think she returned the love. But there was another person—a man—a hot-headed, jealous Italian—
he also loved the girl, and Heavens! how he
could hate, too. And then"—his voice droned
along in a listless way, as though every word
cut him to the quick—"one night—the night
—when the girl was to be his if he pleased her
with his songs—this fiend of an Italian dog
put germs of diphtheria in a glass. The man
drank; the girl swooned—the voice,—gone."
He drew his sleeve across his eyes, as though
he would shut out an unpleasant sight. With
a start, he sprang forward—"Come here," he
said. "Look!" He stepped to the wall,
touched a button, and a little shelf slid out
from the wall. On it was a glass case, and in
the case was a graphophone. He lifted off
the case tenderly, pressed a button, and the
mysterious voice Dick had heard the night before, rang out:
"The heart bowed down by weight of woe
To weakest hopes will cling."
Dick was plainly moved. He took a step
forward, rested his arm lovingly across the
man's stoopingshouldcrs, and said: "I never
heard such a voice. It is a voice of a man
pouring out eternal love for a woman." He
hesitated a moment. "Tell me," he added,
"whose voice it is?"
The host threw off the sympathetic arm of
his friend, drew back a few steps, bowed low,
raised his right hand to his heart, and said,
as though he were a courtier addressing a
king—"Sir, it is my voice!"

TRACK
Capt. Nevers issued the first call for winter track practice Saturday, Dec. 6. A large
squad of men reported in the gymnasium
where Captain Nevers talked to the candidates concerning the track prospects for this
year, emphasizing the relay team which runs
Colby this year at the B. A. A. games in February. He urged every man to come out for the
team. The men were then given a few starts
Capt. Nevers is the only member of last year's
relay team in College, there seems to be much
promising material in the other classes and the
team this year is expected to be fully as fast,
if not faster, than last year's.
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THE CAVE MAN
Floating upon the gloom of shoreless night,
The great cloud-galleons, bathed in aerial
foam,
'Twixt sea end sky like lurid phantoms sailed.
Eternal darkness! and I alone to roam
Through fir-woods grim with Time's tormenting storms,
Beneath their drooping branches dripping
with dew,
Where I could see with mind's watchful eye
The Druid priest his bleeding victim view!
I climbed the path winding up the steep
To shake and leave all darkness far below,
To win from out the gloom a lingering ray
That strayed away from sunset's dying glow.
Upon the scraggy heights I stood and paused,
And looked across the gloom and sadness of
the scene;
Great Heavens! such utter wilderness of land,
So primitive, so strange, no man has seen.
Far down below the woodlands teemed with
pine.
Vast pillories of fir and oak and beech
Like specters stood along the sloping hills.
Entangled, clustered, blending each is each
Spread far and wide the brushwood and the
thyme.
But ah! who could depict the fragrant
flowers
Their bloom wasting to those desert winds
Like birds that pour their songs to wild
showers?
Listen to where the foaming surges break!
'Tis the sea, 'tis the sea, and her doleful
threnody,
In whose breast where madness, love, and
power abide;
The swinging ever-heaving, restless sea,
Draped in pearls of twinkling, vacant lights,
Lent from heaven's mystic infinite.
And the billows rolling fast upon the shores
Their heavy sobs to the lonely woods submit.
But where might be the
plains?

village-clust'red

Where be the fields caressed by brute and
slave ?
I saw the winding sands, the pebbled strands,
The sea-weed lift its locks above the wave,
Yet saw no craft, and heard no moorings fret.
Was this a land alone for beasts of prey?
For loons to laugh above the booming surge?
For gulls to dance upon the ocean's spray?
While thus enrapped in wonderment and
thought,
An ancient man approached the rocky crest.
His shaggy hair, his wolf-clad loins, his
beard
Leaning unkempt upon his naked breast,
—All these bespoke of times remote and past,
When mother Nature keener fondness felt
For all her children roving weak and nude,
And man and beast in closer kinship dwelt.
"My son," he said, his arm extending wide,
"Behold these woods that grim and boundless rise!
Among these depth, 'neath some sequestered
nook,
My grave unknown, unsung, rejected lies.
For aeons I craved my food from savage
lands,
While thundering tempests tore the skies
above.
'Twas mine to give my Life to bitter woes;
Twas thine to offer Labor, Law, and Love."
—COSTAS STEPHANIS, '15.

Y. M. C. A.
The meeting for December 3d was a union
meeting of the Y. W. and Y. M. C. A. It
was arranged for by the Student Volunteer
Band. Rev. Wm. R. Leslie, of Auburn, spoke
on "Missions."
After the meeting the Y. M. C. A. chose
Johnson, '16, as its delegate to the Student
Volunteer Convention to be held in Kansas
City the last of this month.
Mr. Rindge, the Industrial Secretary of
the International Y. M. C. A. will visit Bates
next Friday and Saturday.
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DEDICATION OF THE NEW CHAPEL.
The plans for the dedication of our new
chapel are nearly completed. The date set
for the exercises is Wednesday, January 7th.
In the morning of that day, a farewell service
will be held in the old chapel in Hathorn Hall.
Many prominent alumni will give reminiscences of their college days.
In the afternoon the dedication will take
place in the new chapel and the principal address will be given by a prominent clergyman.
President Chase will give a historical address.
An ode for the occasion has been written by
Miss Merrill. One of the most interesting
parts of the service will be the presentation
of the chapel in the name of the donor, who is,
as yet, unknown. Guests will be present from
all the other Maine colleges and the presence
of the newly organized College Choir in their
robes will add to the impressiveness of the occasion.
It is probable that in the evening of the
same day, as a most fitting close to the exercises, that a recital will be given on the fine
organ that was given with the chapel.

PRIZE DIVISION (DECLAMATIONS)
The annual Prize Declamations of the
Sophomore class were given in Hathorn Hall
on Saturday, November 22. The College Orchestra played several opening selections and
prayer was offered by Rev. Arthur T. Stray
of Auburn. The program read as follows:
1.
2.
3.
4.

5.
6.
7.
8.

Plans are now being made for the celebration of our semi-centennial in June, in connection with Commencement, but these plans,
as yet, are not completed.

Jim's Choice
Cox
Alice Gertrude King
Centralization in the United States
Grady
Ronell Ellis Wight
"Georgeanna Banana"
Agnes Ellen Harding
Gettysburg Address
Wilson
Robert Alvan Greene
Music
Widow Bedott
Witcher
Alma Frances Gregory
Happiness and Liberty
Merle Fred Grover
The Death Disc
Twain
Ruth Stevens Farnham
The Murder of Americans in Nicaragua
Rayner
Joseph Williams Fowler
Music

9.
SPOFFORD CLUB
There was a regular meeting of the Spofford Club last Thursday evening at Libbey
Forum. Portions of the play written by the
lub last yes r were read, and plans for the revisicn made. It v as decided to elect two new
membe: s to the Club next week.
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10.
11.
12.

A Modern Horatius
Danger-field
Hazel Alma Mitchell
Robert Emmett's Last Speech Emmett
Frank Edward Kennedy
"The Going of the White Swan" Parker
Marjorie E. Stevens
"Let There Be Light"
Wilson
Henry Peter Johnson
Music

NEW STUDENT BOARD
The new editorial board for the BATES
STUDENT during the coming year has been
appointed. The members of the board are:
Earl A. Harding, John T. Greenan, Leslie R.
Carey, Helen M. Hilton, Marion R. Cole,
Frances V. Bryant. Earl A. Harding is editor-in-chief ; Earle R. Clifford, business manager; Karl A. Bright and Robert A. Greene,
assistant managers.

The prize for the young men was awarded
to Joseph William Fowler, and for the yo.ing
women to Agnes Ellen Harding. Honorable
mention was made of Alma Frances Gregory
and Henry Peter Johnson. The judges were:
Rev. A. T. Stray, J. L. Hooper of Auburn,
and Miss Ethel Gould of Lewiston. Committee on arrangements, Miss Robertson,
Parker, and Snow of '16.
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THE BATES STUDENT
Published Thursdays During the College Year
by the Students of
BATES COLLEGE
EDITORIAL BOARD
Editor-in-Chief

Koy Packard, Ml

»
Arthur B. Hussey, Ml

Literary
Edith Adams, M I
Alumni

Ruth B. Sylvester, Ml

Helen M. Hilton, »16

Athletic
Royal B. Parker, Ml
I .ocal
Philip H. Dow, Ml
Lawrence C. Woodman, Ml
Louis Jordan, M6

Marion F. Lougee, M4
Marion R. Sanborn, M I
Marion R. Cole, M5

Business Manager

Shirley J. Rawson, 'U
Assistant Managers

Kdwin F. Pidgeon, M.">
Subscriptions,
Single Copies,

Karle R. Clifford, '16
(1.60 per year, in advance
Ten Cents

football game,—since the limited space does
not permit us to report the game—the
issue is not very satisfactory to the subscribers. We believe that the College is large
enough to support two papers—the weekly
and a monthly devoted to the literary interests
of the college. Since the greater part of the
literary interest is centered in the Spofford
Club, it would seem natural for the monthly
to be edited by a board selected from that
club. Whether any immediate change is
made or not, we hope that the new board will
receive the most loyal support of the Rates
alumni and students. To those who have
aided us in the past year by criticism and support we are grateful—and to the new board
we now commit these columns.

Kntered as second class matter at the post office at Lewistou
Maine.
THE JOURNAL PRINTSHOP, I.KW1STON, MB.

FRESHMEN!

Our year is finished. With tlje next number of the STUDENT the new editorial board
will assume its duties. As we look back over
the past year, we realize that we have fell
far short of attaining our ideal, or your ideal
of a college weekly. We regret our limited
ability to which this failure is due. However, we believe that we have, at least, made
a beginning in the direction of forming an interesting and useful weekly paper.
We believe that the new board will profit
by our mistakes, and will succeed in making a
more interesting and useful weekly.
There have been several difficulties in the
way of making the STUDENT all that we have
wished. With the limited space for our use,
we have found it difficult, and, on the whole,
unsatisfactory, to combine the literary material with the locals and general news items.
There is a much smaller number of students
who are interested in the poems and short
stories, than are interested in the other articles. We believe that this is true of the alumni. The result is ,that if we publish a literary
number on a Thursday following a baseball or

What are you doing for Bates? Doubtless you are studying hard that your scholarship may be a credit to you, and to the preparatory school which you represent. This is a
worthy ambition ;:nd purpose, for, altho it be
a trite thought, it is, nevertheless, a true one,
that your first duty in college is lo do your
best in your studies. Although this is the
first requirement, and should be met first, there
are other obligations that must be met by
every student who would prove himself woithy of a college course by taking advantage Of
the best that college offers. College life, in
all its varied interests and activities, stands
second in importance only to study. Some of
you have been hesitating to enter into any college activities for fear you will not do justice
to your studies. You arc not quite sure how
you stand in your courses or how much you
are able to do besides your required work.
Your first exams, which will come soon, will
show you where you stand. A few have the
idea that college life should be postponed till
the second year. If you do not begin to
think, during the Freshman year, about your
relation to your fellows, and your interests in
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college, you are in danger of neglecting during your entire course, the pleasantest, and.
in some respects, the most profitable part of
what college offers you.
What does college
life at Bates include? There are three honorary societies,—the Spofford Club, the Politics Club, and the Jordan Scientific Society.
There is also the Press Club, three literary
societies, the Christian Associations and their
numerous activities and interests. There is
the Student Council, the Debating Council,
musical associations, Glee Club. Mandolin
Club, College Band, and Orchestra. There
are two college publications, Mirror, and the
STUDENT. There are baseball, football, track,
tennis and cross country teams, captains,
managers and assistant managers. There is
the Athletic Association, and the Hall Associations, Debating teams, and Oratorical contests.
I5esidcs these there arc various public
functions with their management ; nd their
subjects.—rallies, banquets, Ivy Day, Class
I )ay, and Exhibitions.
There are some of the positions open to
you during these four years. What are you
going to do with them? It remains for you
to decide. 1 low are you going to represent
Bates? What are the four years at Pates going to mean to you? What are you going to
stand for in college life? What are you going to be? These questions must be answered
by you. alone, and there is no time like the
present in which to answer them.
The alumni editor wishes to thank those
who have aided the STUDENT by contributing
alumni notes. .Many alumni have been very
thoughtful in materially helping this department, which is difficult to make interesting
without their co-operation.
TEMPUS FUGIT
( Lines written in our class letter, March 29,
1909.)
Ah me! the years have fled, but memory
brings
Refreshing visions of the olden time,
Visions to which each heart still fondly clings,
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Entwined with friendships of our youthful
prime.
Oh, could 1 voice in lines of flowing rhyme
The sentiments that in my soul awake,
And sweep the chords in symphony sublime,
I would essay immortal verse to make,
And chant like distant chimes that evening
stillness break.
Where rolls the Androscoggin roaring down
The West Pitch ledges, there, in days of yore,
( >ft have I wandered from the busy town,
And, spell-bound, sat upon the dreamy shore.
And swiftly as the foaming waters pour,
My youthful thoughts have danced 'twixt hope
and fear,
Pear, that, on test day, 1 might fail to score;
I lope, that, if so, I might at last appear
As college dunces do, and grace a grand
career.
Ear sweeter than the smells that would arise
From chemicals combined as ne'er before,
Were songs of springtime birds and April
skies,
And walks with one well versed in ancient lore,
Who love the classics much but nature more.
What know we now of all he taught from
books ?
Tis "excellent, indeed," the mind*to store
With literary gems, but he wdio looks
At nature most, learns most, from birds and
babbling brooks.
As (lows the Anclroscoggin ever on,
So in fond reveries my thoughts would flow;
lint space forbids and time is also gone.
And visions must give place, as yo.i well
know.
\'o sterner things that will not let us go
Where most we would, but rudely stop us
when
Our tleeting fancies seem to grow
Into realities; alas! 'tis then.
We know the days of old can never come
fgain.
FREMONT

L.

PUC.SLEY,

Hates 1891.
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A BIT OF FATE
"Oh, John," called Barbara from the steps
as her brother was turning from the yard on
his way to town one bright May morning,
"Won't you please address this letter for me?
I haven't a single envelope large enough to
hold that picture and I do want it to go today."
"Sure, sis, just give me the address," and
John turned to. receive the picture and the slip
of paper with the name upon it.
John Dayton was a rising young architect
in the near-by city, who, in spite of the fact
that he graduated from college only the previous year, already had a flourishing business
to his credit.
This day proved an especially busy one.
Barbara's letter lay tucked securely in his inside coat pocket. Toward noon, he dropped
into a chair by an open window through which
the warm spring breezes were blowing and
looked off over the city throbbing with humanity. Suddenly he started to his feet.
"Jumping Jupiter! I should say I better
hump myself a little. Here that Frat dance
isn't a week off and I haven't written Dot
yet. Here's where I scratch her a line that
I'm going back."
He seized a piece of paper and dashed off
a few words, signed his name with a flourish,
and drew an envelope from a pigeon hole of
his desk.
"Gee, I guess I am wuzzy in my upper regions, I clean forgot Barb's picture. I bet my
envelopes will just hold it."
He thrust the picture and his letter into his
business envelopes and after a search produced the address given him by Barbara.
"Za-ang" sounded the telephone, breaking
the stillness of the room. John rose to answer it, for as yet John Dayton, Architect,
could not afford an office girl.
The call proved to be from one of the leading business firms of the city, desiring his
plans on their new office building. John hung
up the receiver in a whirl of emotions. It was
the most flattering offer he had yet received.

His mind was filled with ideas for the number
of stories, for the arrangement of the office
rooms.
He hurriedly addressed the letters, slipped
on his coat, and as the whistles were shrilly
announcing twelve o'clock, he hastened from
the building anxious to return as soon as possible to the all-absorbing plans.
The next day there was riotous excitement
at Severence College. Corridor B of Wentworth Hall was alive with the sound of banging doors, swishing skirts, and excited squeals
of delight.
"Well, what do you know about this."
Polly May hew, tragically waving aloft a scarlet silk kimono, hailed an approaching form.
"Why, I don't know's there's any trouble
with it except the colors seem to be on the
verge of a strike," returned Ethel Thornton,
critically scanning the gorgeous folds.
Polly gave a disgusted grunt. "Ethel
Gilmore Thornton, do you mean to tell me you
haven't heard the news! Kimono, indeed !
No, no, Ethel, my lamb. Silk kimonos are no
longer an attraction. Give me a gariih
knight, in simple Anglo-Saxon—a man."
"What in the name of common sense!"
Ethel clutched at Polly's arm.
Thus invoked, Polly proceeded to explain
herself, literally, and to the point. "Ted Newton is going to the Allison Hop!"
"Wha-at!"
Ethel's surprise was entirely
satisfying to her informer. "Who does she
know there?"
"That's just the point, she doesn't know
anybody. John Dayton, Barbara Dayton's swell
brother, invited her. He must have got an
awful crush on her picture, or something."
Polly's gestures betokened hopeless envy.
A door opened and out burst a girl nearly
enveloped in folds of pink, blue, and yellow.
Catching sight of the two girls, she dropped
her load and rushed up to Ethel.
"Do for pity's sake come and tell me which
dress to wear. All the kids are simply forcing their duds on me and I can't decide between them. You know about it, I suppose?
Just think of it, John Dayton!"

THE BATES STUDENT
Ted disappeared in her room, the others
following. A chorus of voices greeted the
new arrivals. Girls filled every available spot,
desk, table, and even the radiator did duty as
"props for envious females," as Polly tactfully
phrased it. The contents of the chiffonier
drawers were scattered promiscuously about,
causing a scene of havoc. One black satin
pump adorned the top of the student lamp—
the other protruded gracefully from a box of
dainty neckwear.
"Anyone would think you never went to a
dance, Ted," declared Ethel, as she rescued a
chiffon scarf from under Ted's hurrying feet.
"So I never did, at Allison," disdainfully
returned Ted, emerging from the folds of a'
cream marquisette and vainly trying to get the
effect in a 2x5 hand mirror.
"Well, what time is he coming for you;
when is the affair, anyway?" inquired practical Ethel.
"Gracious!" Ted paused with the dress
over her •head. "I haven't told him I'll go,
yet. I never should have thought of that. It
is to-morrow night, too! Where is his letter?
Here, Maude, show it to Ethel."
"What a queer letter to write to a girl he's
never met? Starts right in, 'Can you go to
the Frat dance Friday night?' I suppose
that's all right from such a paragon of virtues, though. Hustle and write your note
and I'll post it on the way to the Play Committee."
"What in thunder," exclaimed the perplexed occupant of Room 14, Wilton Building, as he scanned for the second time the letter which he held. "Theodora Newton! Who
in the name of my grandmother's uncle is she.
Newton, Newton—my invitation!"
Suddenly, his face took on a look of mingled amusement and disgust. "Of all the
blamed idiots! Of course, she is the girl that
Barbara's picture was to go to, and I went and
swapped envelopes and invited the wrong girl
to the dance. So she accepts with great
pleasure, does she? Tickled to death. Well,
I'll soon dispel that illusion."

21?

He seized a piece of peper and wrote a
few words, then dropped his arms to his
sides in a gesture of despair. "By the—"
he stopped unable to give adequate expression
to his thoughts. "That confounded dance is
to-morrow night and there's no time to write,
now. What in the deuce am I going to do,
take the girl? She mry be as homely as
Uncle Ben Eaton's goat and can't dance worth
a nine-pin. But there, she can't be very bad
and be a friend to Barbara. Guess I'll have
to make a go of it. I can explain to Dot
later."
Therefore, the next afternoon found John
strolling leisurely along the path toward
Wentworth Hall, evidenty in no hurry to
reach his destination, and net in a very satisfied frane of mind. He was revolving all the
wretched possibilities attending the evening
and looked up with a vicious glance iu time to
encounter the merry eyes of severe 1 girls.
"Gracious, Polly," exclaimed one of the
girls when supposedly too far away to be
heard, 'that fellow looks ugly enough to murder some one. I wonder—Polly, that must be
John Dayton after Ted. Say, I don't—"
John heard no more, but gave a sheepish
grin. "Say, eld man, yor've got to buck up,"
he m -.ttered, "it's nobody's fuenral if she is a
frump."
\rrived at the Hall, he was ushered into a
cosy reception room, but hardly was he seated
when a trim young person in blue, a jaunty
bl :e hat on her sprightly head, made her appearance and announced in a self-possessed
manner:
"You are Air. Dayton, aren't you? Well,
I'm Ted Newton, and if we are going to get
that 3.03 train we've get to hustle."
John gave a startled look at the girl, but
this quickly changed to an amused chuckle.
This was no frump, certainly, and, suddenly,
he felt well pleased with himself.
The ride to Allison seemed quickly over,
for Ted's quick observations and original remarks were matched by John's ready rejoinders.
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Allison was a lovely place. Everyone who
had been fortunate enough to visit its wellkept lawns and ivy covered buildings owned
this, and this warm spring afternoon was no
exception. The evening, also, proved no disappointment the softly shaded lights, the
bright dresses, and the swinging, pulsing music seemed like a portion of fairyland suddenly
transported to earth.
Ted was lost in a whirl of delight. My,
what a heap she would have to tell the girls!
That was a swell looking fellow that just
glided by but—somehow, no one seemed quite
to equal her own partner.
Finally, the strains of the last waltz gently
floated through the hall—and then all was
over!
X
But do you now," drowsily murmured
Ted, as the streaks of rosy dawn stole in by
the window shades—"he said there might be
another—some—time."
—AMY WEEKS, '13.

GYMNASIUM WORK
The three under classes started work in
the gymnasium after the Thanksgiving recess.
Physical Director Purinton is to be assisted
this year by Ireland, '16, who comes to Bates
from Springfield Y. M. C. A. College, having graduated from that institution in 1912
and served last year as Acting Physical Director of the Cambridge Y. M. C. A. Mr. Ireland is a very efficient man and will be a
great help to Coach Purinton with his groups
which have always been too large for one man
to do justice to. Besides Mr. Ireland the following upper classmen are acting as assistants
for Junior work: Davis, '14, Packard, '14,
Buker, '16.
For Sophomore work Stinson, '14, Manual, "15, Tabor, '14, Talbot, '15, and Crandlemire 'i4.For the Freshmen work, Ireland has
complete charge with Fuller, '15, Tucker, '15,
Cobb, '14, as assistants.
Tt is hoped under this system that the stu-

dents will have an opportunity to do work of
a better quality and advance more rapidly
than in previous years.

ORATORICAL AND DEBATING INTERESTS OF THE COLLEGE
The Debating Council have cancelled
the contract with Clark, and instead of
the debate with that institution, a debate will
be held with Tufts, at Medford. According
to the contract, Tufts will submit the question
for the debate. As we shall submit the same
subject to Colgate, the two Intercollegiate debates, as in former years, will be on the same
question, our two teams debating different
sides. Colgate has accepted our invitation to
be our guests at our third debate, which will
be held in Lewiston. No date has been settled upon for the debates, but they will probably come, as last year, the last of April.
The local contest in the Peace Oration
Competition will be held very soon after the
Christmas recess. Twenty-five dollars in prizes
will be offered. A number of men have signified their intention of entering the contest
this year, making the state contest more interesting. The prizes for the state contest will
probably be as last year seventy-five and fifty
dollars. The winners in the State contest are
to compete in the New England district contest, and if successful enter the eastern group
contest. The winners there will compete at
Lake Mohonk Conference.
Arrangements are being made for a Temperance Oration Contest, which Bates will
enter. Professor Baird has been appointed to
consult with those having the matter in
charge.
ALUMNI NOTES
1913—Announcement has recently been received of the engagement of Clinton D. Wilson and Miss Ruth C. Beals of Plymouth, N.
H. Miss Beals is a senior at Radcliff College.
The engagement of Ralph M. Bonney and
Miss Aldana M. Hatch of Kittery, Me., has
been announced.
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A Day with
Edison
What more delightful than to
spend an entire day with this wonderful man who has given us the electric
light, talking machine, motion pictures
and "talking movies"? Mr. W. H.
Meadowcroft, Edison's life long friend
and personal secretary, presents such an
opportunity in

POPULAR ELECTRICITY
AND THE

WORLD'S ADVANCE
'or December
His if
ting article with original
photok. JS gives an intimate view of
the great inventor in his study, laboratory, shop and test room. You get a
glimpse, even, of his wonderfully interesting mail, read the freakish propositions
submitted and see how he handles innumerable difficult situations. You
wonder at the things he does and how he
makes every second count.
And this Is only one of the

AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT!

A latra &autmrir
(ftalndar for 1914
Published with the approval
of the Faculty

ALL NEW CUTS (30 in all)
FEATURES:
Cover design (New Chapel), novel group
arrangements of the Baseball and Football
teams, Faculty groups
:
:
:
:
The Calendar will be sent to any address
on receipt of 75 cents
PUBLISHERS :

200 Subjects

RAWSOINJ fit SULLIVAN

embellished with

29 Parker Hall, 11 VMS r<)V MAINE

200 Illustrations
in this issue. The most fascinating
articles and photographs from all over
the world covering
Motion Pictures—
InventionElectricity—
Current Events.
Travel—
Etc., Etc.
128 pages of delightful entertainment
awaiting you in Popular Electricity and
the World'a Advance for December

JEWELERS
The UP-TO-DATE Jewelry Store of Lewiston
A most COMPLETE stock of the BEST makes of

Fountain Pens

WATCH REPAIRING a Specialty

15c a Copy

ALL WORK GUARANTEED

Get it Today From Your
Newsdealer
If he cannot supply you send us his
name with 15c for a copy postpaid

POPULAR ELECTRICITY PUBLISHING CO.

Eyes Tested and Glasses CO UK EC TLY Fitted by
COMPETENT REGISTERED Optometrists

Gco. V. Turgeon & Co. "JfiSJ1OPTICIANS

3SO No. Clark St.. Chicaeo, III.

Why the COLLEGE
Do You Know BOYS
have always patronized the DAICY LUNCH WAdON? Because
they have the best of ever) thing, home-cooked, up-to-date.
Sanitary Cart, Class Bar.
Main Street, Next to Great Department Store
hnu-st Hodgkins. Barman

H. L. Tarr, Manager

DO YOU KNOW

DONDERO?
IF NOT.

COME IN—Let's Get Acquainted
Fruits, Confectionery and Cigars
169 MAIN STREET

BENSON 6 WHITE, Insurance
AGENCY ESTABLISHED 1857

Insurance of all Kinds Written at Current Rates
165 Main Street

LEWISTON. MAINE
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BOXING, FENCING
and FANCY CLUB SWINGING
For the
( ■• SFLF-Dr FENSE
_
A*. INDIVIDUAL DEVELOPMENT
Purpose ol (3, TRAINING I'bACHI-RS

A. C IRELAND

2 2 Parker Hall

Special Rates to Students

JTAfW

WAKEFIELD BROTHERS

R

ARROW

apothecaries

^COLLAR

'/»v

114 LISBON ST.

LEWISTON. ME.

The WHITE STORE

Cluctt, I'vabody & Co., Inc.

Makers

Lewiston's Finest Clothes Shop I COLLEGE CHAP'S CLOTHES
A SPECIALTY WITH US

We > ater to the COLLEGE TRADE

CALL AND SEE OUR NEW STYLES

WHITE STORE, Opp. Music Hall Entrance
YOU CAN SAVE MONEY ON EVERY PURCHASE YOU MAKE AT OUR SHOP

MUSIC HALL
A. P. BIBBER, Manager

The Home of HIGH-CLASS VAUDEVILLE

MOTION PICTURES

Reserved Seats at Night, 20 Cents

Prices, 5 and 10* Cents

Tutts College Medical School

Tufts College Dental School

The 1 ini Mi IIK lias recently been enlarged and remodeled.

Important Change in Entrance Requirements
Commencing with the session 1914- '5 one year of work in
an approved college, including Biology, Chemistry, Physics
and either French or German, in addition to gr idu itlon
from an approved high school, or to regular admission to
said college, will be required for admission to Tufts College
Medical S. hool
For further Information, or for a catalogue, apply to

Three years' graded course covering all branches of
Dentistry. Laboratory and scientific courses are given In
Connection with the Medical School.
Clinical facilities
unsurpassed, 40,000 treatments being made annually In
the Infirmary.

FREDERIC M. BRIUGS, M.D., Secretary
Tufts College Medical and Dental Schools
416 Humi-gton Avenu-, nOSTON. MASS.

Merrill & Webber Co.
PRINTERS and
BOOKBINDERS
All kinds of Book and Job Printing executed in a neat, prompt
and tasty manner
-

Blank Books, Ruled Blanks
and Loose Leaf Work to order

88 and 92 Main St., Auburn
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Bates College
LEWISTON, MAINE
FACULTY OF INSTRUCTION AND GOVERNMENT
C. CHASE, A.M., D.U., LL.D.,

GEORGK

PRESIDENT

Professor of Psychology and Logic

WM.

JOHN

M. CARROLL, A.B.,

Y. STANTON, A.M., LITT.D.,
Emeritus Professor of Greek

JONATHAN

G. JORDAN, A.M., PH.D.,
Stanley Professor of Chemistry

LYMAN

D. PURINTON, A.B.,
Director of Physical Training and Instructor in Physiology

ROYCE

Instructor in Economics
Instructor in German

H. HARTSHORN, A.M., LITT.D.,
Professor of English Literature

WALTER

R. PURINTON, A.M., D.D.,
Fullonton Professor of Biblical Literature and Religion

CLAIR

HERBERT

GROSVENOR

N. LEONARD, A.M., PH.D.,
Professor of German

ARTHUR
FRED

M. ROBINSON, A.M.,
Professor of Oratory

*FRED

W. JAMISON, A.B.,
Instructor in English

E. TURNER, A.M.,
Instructor in Biology
E. MORSE, B.S.,
Instructor in Mathematics and Physics

ARTHUR

BKRTHA M. BELL,

Director of Physical Training for the Women and
Instructor in Physiology

A. KNAPP, A.M.,
Professor of Latin

F. HARMS, A.M.,

SAMUEL

ALICE

M. FITTZ,

E. POMEROY, A.M.,

Instructor in Household Economy
Professor of Biology

HALBERT

H. BRITAN, A.M., PH.D.,
Cobb Professor of Philosophy

Z. CURTIS, A.B.,
Secretary to the Dean for the Women

ARTHUR

M. CHASE, A.M.,

GEORGE

EMMA

Belcher Professor of Greek
WILLIAM

R. WHITEHORNE, A.M, PH.D.,
Professor of Physics

G. (TISHMAN, A.B.,
General Y. M. C. A. Secretary

FREDERICK P. JKCUSCO, A B.,
Graduate Assistant in Chemistry

K. RAMSDELL, A.M.,
Professor of Mathematics

WILLIAM

F. SLAHE, A.B.,
Graduate Assistant in Geology

D. TUBHS, A.M., S.T. D.,
Professor of Geology and Astronomy

WILLIAM

II. SAWYER, JR., A.B.,
Graduate Assistant in Biology

R. R. N. GOULD, A.M.,
Knowlton Professor of History and Economics

BLANCHE

W. ROBERTS, A.H.,

GEORGE
FRANK

ARTHUR

F. HERTELL, A.M., .
Professor of French

CLARA

L. BUSWELL, A.B.,
Dean for the Women of the College
A.M.,
Professor of English and Argumentation

ALBERT CRAIG BAIRD,

Librarian
MABEL

E. MARR, A.B.,
Assistant Librarian

ELIZABKTH

D. CHASK, A.B.,
Secretary to the President

NOLA HoUDLETTE, A.B.,
Registrar

•Granted leave of absence during the present college year
Thorough courses (largely elective! leading to the degrees of A.B. and B.S. Careful training in English Composition,
Oratory and Debate- Thorough courses in Engineering and in subjects leading to these. Elective courses in Mathematics
extending through the last three years. Excellent laboratory and library facilities. Up-to-date methods in teaching Greek,
Latin, French, German, Spanish, History, Economics. Sociology and Philosophy. First-class Athletic field. New outdoor
running track. Literary societies. Moral and Christian influences a primary aim. Active Christian Associations. A graduate Y. M. C. A. secretary.
Necessary annual expenses for tuition, rooms, board, and all other College charges from two hundred and twenty-five
to two hundred and fifty dollars a year. Steam heat and electric lights in the dormitories. Ninety-nine scholarships,—ninetyfour of these paying fifty dol ars a year, the other five paying more.
Foi special proficiency in any department, a student may receive an honorary appointment in that work. Such appointments for the present year are as follows : Latin, Wilbert S. Warren, Rache L. Sargent, '14; Biology. Herbert W. Hamilton,
'14; English, loho T Greenan, Marion L. Cole, '15; Mathematics, Earl A. Harding, Charles H Higgins, '15 ; Chemistry,
Karl D. Lee, Royal B. Parker, Kl-yd A. Rrdman, '14; History. George C. Marsden, '14; Oratory, James R. Packard, Elsie
E. Judkins, '14 ; Argumentation, Arthur Sch"b-rt, '14, Ernest L. Saxton, '15.
For further information address the President.
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Students!

F\ W. BABCOCK

Your ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES of all kinds
can be bought at Right Prices at

LEADER
in the

J. H. STETSON CO.
65 Lisbon Street, Lewiston, Me.

DRUG PROFESSION

PING PONG STUDIO

30XES

25 ~
LEWISTON, ME.

1J5 Lisbon Street

®l?r flam &tmt (Haft
JOHN W. PROCTOR
Proprietor

LEWISTON, MAINE

71 LISBON STREET

FOWLER & BRIGHT
P. HALL

J. B. HALL
Agent for

American Steam Laundry
First-Class Work
AT

179 Main Street, opp. Great Department Store

Merrill & Butter's

Quick Lunch and Restaurant
For Ladies and Oentlemen

GEORGE: Et. GILLESPIE

HAIR DRESSING PARLOR

LEWISTON. MAINE

Public Carriage and Baggage Transfer

189 Main Street, Corner Park

Stand at Babcock df Sharp's. 7 1 Lisbon St.
N. B. Tel. 164. Residence Tel. 92-2.
All orders promptly attended to. Special attention given to College
work, etc. Nicely equipped with rubber tires.

WILLIAM H. WATSONS

HARRY L. PLUMMER

Pictures, Stories, Lectures, Dramas

■pjjiito and

"The consensus of press opinion of both continents,
speaking eloquently of DR. WATSON'S work, is that he is
a master of art and literature. Highly instructive, illuminating and very wondrous books. Each picture a
work of Art."

Art &tnb\a

Art School Publishing Co.

2.(17 MICHIGAN AVENUE
CHICAGO. U. S. A.

A. E. HARLOW
MANUFACTURING
CONFECTIONER
15 SABATTUS ST.

LEWI8TON, ME.

Murphy

The Hatter
Sign
Gold Hat

COLLEGE and SCHOOL CAPS
MADE TO ORDER

a5
124 Lisbon St.

Open
7 a.m.
to
11 p.m.

Lewiston, Me.

Cor. Lisbon
and
Main Sts.
Lewiston
Maine

*y

THEUNIVERSITYSCHOOL.

OF

OF MAINE
(_A\A/

Maintains a tliree-years' course, leading; to the degree of
LL.lt. The degree of I.I..M. is conferred after one year's
graduate work. The family consists of five instructors and
six special lecturers. Tuition 870.00. Tlic case system of instruction is used. The Moot court is a special feature. For
announcements containing full information, address,
WM. E. WALZ, Dean. Bangor. Me.
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A FRIEND
TO ALL THAT STANDS FOR

BATES
IS

"CLASS 1904"
Who is still serving hot as well as congealed delicacies
in his congenial way

56 Elm St., Lewiston, Maine

Telephone tab

<3GAJC!/5)

POlQlQTQrQTgTd

WELLS

eibo'sYoiirCatlor?

SELLS

Real Sporting Goods
Gym, In and

Out-Door Track
Supplies
Basket Ball
Hockey and
Polo Goods
Tel. 682-1.

Skates
Snow Shoes and
Toboggans
Pennants, Banners
Pillow Tops
Sweaters and Jerseys
SPECIAL PRICE8 to
BATES STUDENTS
Open Evenings

Wells Sporting Goods Co.
52 Court St., AUBURN, ME.

TF you prefer clothes fashioned
for your own figure, and object
to the high prices necessarily
charged by small tailors, let us
send your measure to

ED. V. PRICE 6? CO.
Largest tailors in the woild of
GOOD in ide-to-order clothes

The suit we'll deliver will afford
you greater satisfaction than
you've ever enjoyed and the cost
will be noticeably modest. May
we have your measure to-day
Represented by

ROYAL B. PARKER, 1 Parker Hall

